FIRE BELOW

me very uneasy on his account, and, when
twenty minutes had passed, but he had not
appeared, I was ready to swear that he had
been laid by the heels.
Then tKere was a sudden scramble, and he
came over the wall.
When he had heard me out, he told me his
tale.
" I drove the car into the forecourt, parked
her bung in the middle, stuck the note back
on the windscreen and then got out. Then
I stroEed to the guard-room and walked inside.
When I told the sergeant, he said that it
wasn't his business and that I must speak to
the porter at the head of some entrance steps.
Well, that didn't suit me at all, so I picked* up
the telephone and asked to speak to the mews.
The sergeant began to bristle, but I said that
I'd travelled all night to deliver that car and
that any sort of obstruction I should report
to the Prince. That fixed him, and though
he looked pretty surly, he let me be. I don't
know who spoke from the mews, but I said
that the car was in the forecourt and advised
them to come round and gfet her and, wash
her face. Then I stalked out of the guard-
room and out of the palace gates. Very
childish, you know, but my respiration was
better the moment I got outside.
" Well, the riverside wasn't crowded. I
only met six people and a couple of vans.
Nor was the Lessing Strasse. Not crowded.
Bi3* it wasn't empty, my son. Two fellows
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